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THE SORROW) OF CUpID 


iM Ui ty hove strolled on a warm Summer § day, 
‘ 3 Se careless and ree on life's busy bigbway. 
ol Wise for q fove-Bod, tho counted as blind: 
! | Net one of bis tricks did be eer teave bebind. 
ay tos!” Boxes ana bundles of kisses galore 
His elves carried after, and hurriect for more. 
Up strictly lo date were each of hig darts, 
Find warranted fatal for magculine hearts. 


9 


FFEOQVPY orn 0 fenining heort, 1 om tole, 
NS Is sad waste of crows if not tipped a en 
BGA Y Hed with bim roses, but not without thomns, 
ea While orchid ane violet bis athway adorns, 

Bonbong ane perfumes for girls in their ‘teens, 

Find diamonds he brought for sociely 's queens: 
Minis ef Bis eerie rece at etna 

Were his stock in trace, thug he needed no cash. 
Se he strolted on, ever taking bis ease, 

Fane blowing fight kisses away on the breeze; 
Puirting with zefehyrs, ag cupicls witl co, 

THe met in the pathway fovegod number fom 
fhe two cupids lingered lo say “How are you? 


y 2 lan it be logsible we lwo are kin, 


y : Fire bow in the world did you come to be thin? 
s Wy" = What are your troubles? You'd better confess. 


“T always bave been sommy nature | gucss. 
“Where are your arrows—your kisses and dove, 

Find all that goes in with the oulfit of love? 
Where are the efves that obey your command, 

Ghat fly off or come at the wave of your hanc?” 


A lurfo cupid sank at the foot of a tree 
Find thoughtfully hudgedl bis own lolumfo Little knee. 


‘Down sal the second on moss covered Slong, 


Find angwereal all questions in sad monolone: 
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“Elves? Two or three somewhere flying around 
My oulfit’s beside me right here on the ground. 
Safe are my arrows “neath two or three focks, 
My kisses—just sompales—ore here in this box, 
Kisses, sans flavor, I'd ike you to try, 
Ghose men give their wives when they're sayin’ “Zood bye. 


With them no foveword, stight foressure of titos, 
Find warranted never to thrill finger tips. 
Tlever a flush creetes to gar or to fore, 
Emotion of no kind comes into the case; 
Isove’s a fpoor kind if it hag to be fed 
With ‘sweethearts’ and ‘dorlings—-a kind of fove's breed 
Thal’s much used white courting, nol off’ used when weal. 
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Tiles ete aL) UINGE GI Th ca 
Qo woman eer wants more than one kiss a day. 


cpometimes J question ij that wag jorgol, 


If they the omigsion would notice or not. 
Try one=one’s flenty=just try one ane then 

Voure able to recommend them fo the men, 
Dull are my arrows=lhey neer strike the heart, 

But fode in the glomacha man's vital part. 
Mork the effect, now you fot tittle sinner, 

My victims hate love while foving their dinner. 
Ferom my past fabors this adage the fruit 

“Tlo win a mang love you must well feed the brute.’ 
Fill odes past this each woman hag done, 

But what does it forojit bee when it ig won?” 


Bat cupid ate a roge fetal or two, 
Gen swallowed a kisg- =drank a lew dlrojes of dew. 
Sadly, for him, he his curty head shook: 
“There's wigdom and wigdom that’s writ’ in no book. 
Mark you my words, now he thoughtfully said, 
“FR love thin as you are had better be cleadl. 


Dardon my candor, or one that IS WISe 


Witt use it but rarety=—=[ar better are lies. 


yi elween Iwo lecofate of oposite sex 

 Tihath rarely ig fold would both chia 

Strange how a man always gags at the truth, 
Frnd swallows great ties by the dozen for sooth! 

Verbat or acted, ties sincere op fun, 


Dieage more than the truth and be BIVES ten Jor one. 


Ta 


rice on a time—that wag tong, long ago; 
A Flere fived a fair maiden who ne'er kefat a beau 
Foor beauty of face, and for goodness of hear, 
Foor womonty knowlesd8e and feminine art 
She cquatled the best; but her stock in trade 
Included no fies—=so ghe died an ofd maid.” 
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No woman since then has eer been go stupid. 
Endy of then lmows ell of fovls ana 
hey tearned {hem and used them when wee maids of SIX. 
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Aa or tuck Jor us—O you fanky cupid | 
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Learning S02 young, when ber years are one score, 

She readls her own heart like an old rhyme conned 0 er. 
Fhus ber own feelings she hides, or may feign, 

White with one shy glance She reads man’s heart and brain; 
Reads him aright beyond Shadow of doubt: 

He studies a year half as much to find oul, 
Smites when Shes angry and fouls when shes stad, 

hooks leary white laughing, and laughs when shes sad. 
Who unclerstands her?’ Each man of them sighs 

Which sball 1 believe, her litos op ber eyes? 
hye ia the teal, wilt te ea 

Tat totd me fast night, or that whisfecred to-day? 
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BA ea cay ea site voulhes 
Ba When through with a man ghe tells him the truth 
Be esis vith toa] on gy 
PAM et aval atl wencece canto sets 
Let's {eave it to them—for ug truth is best, 
So talk of yourself, ‘twill for both be a rest. 
Ferst fell me this, please: for one of your size 
Your sighs are quite frequenl=give wherefore and whys: 
| ipousht alt lovegods were kissed andl Stad, 
But you, “Venus fove you! fook tearful and gad.” 
Fhe thin cupid smiled and then winked back a tear. 
“(Ny slory of failures woutd tire you ] [ear: 
Since you will tigten Pitt try to be brie} 
In felting my story, ‘twill be a relief 


‘irgt llacemy home ig a magcul ine breast, 
Rm Cold cheerless and dreary, a poor home at best. 


Q wy | I'm starved Jor kind words, but he doesnt think 


J lovesgod eer needs any nectar fo drink 

His kiss—automatic=l'm glad is so rare, 

here's quile ag much loleagure in kissing the air. 
Qo wonder alf maids—Qod bless “em! —demand 

FX husband with check-books, houses ane fand. 
Were these counted out, I quite offen have said 

Qo reagon ig tefl why a woman should wed. 
Vet it grieves me, for they make no frretense 

Qaingst making a bargain of dotlars and cents. 
THe? Well it must be he weds for the tooks; 

‘FA civilized man cannot tive without cooks. 


QT, atches Pve mode for a few royal pairs 
: | But tove enters not in their stately aj fairs. 
aK _ometimes, it haieloens, I feel il of course, 
a When matches I've hetlocd make end in a divorce. 
l always have tried—-all cupid aspire— 
To fight in the beart true love's ne emencling fire. 
Off ibey neglect ityet its needs are small, 
Bul men are too busy to feed it at aff. 
If's so discouraging with my scant glore, 
F love to ingpire that witl fast evermore 
I'm tired of i cll! feel as you said— 
Be cel nelle lets eked 
But cer I die, I would fain know the btigs 
I feel might be found in a bright world tike this 
EE a Sea 
fil warm ana well-fitled with the stock of tove’s marl, 


ut tell me, what can a feoor cupid do, 


iB i =) Whose heavyeuinged arrows will never fly tru 
a 7 | Because not tipfacd as fove's arrows should be 
see With kigses that seal aff my victims to me? 
To wonder bis kise | 1S fotlowed by sighs 

Fs heavy ag lead, and the relish soon dieg| 
Who wants a kiss, automatic, like this, 

rnd who, can you tell me, could rhyme it with btiss ° 
Tit reincarnate=I'f? feave this ofd earth 

Until sun ond Venus both smite on a birth, 
Qiving a nature go sunny and free 

Frat atadty ‘twill cherish a love-god like me. 
Tif there abide ever, blessing the hour, 


Find sleer clear hercal ter from nalures born sour. 


LIPA lence a moment, then shaking his head: 

| ‘VJouire quite incongistent,” the jalum cupid said, 
) “Vou totd me your arls were quile the right thing, 
Be Lee Malco oy beso ditto na” 


True, my deor critic, but tell me forgooth, 

Who'd denounce bis own wares to gach callow youth? 
Dot I, 1 agsure you, I did my best 

With stock foegsimistic from masculine breast. 
his doth make bitter each bour that I tive, 

Foor aff that I wont Pve so fittle to give 


ve 
bo alpjereciales gold ag much ag he 
| Who's known direst want, and felt keen overly ? 
a) Who Sings “Tome, oweel Tome with feeling sO deelo 
ri Hs those having none, save in jancy, to keep. 
- ae to the fadies—the best one | ken— 
t came (was il Satire? ) from bachelor’s een. 
moe of CRiilelren’ was by an old maid— 
Qo wriler of fashion in tale mode arrayed. 
Gugty old bachetor wrote, it ig gaid, 
That brittiant book, “Tow to be Talley tho Wed.’ 
‘ Dure Thing Tair Grower you buy for yourself ; 
K bald-headed clerk takes the box from the shelf. 
Who tike the saint counts all of the Sinners? 
Who but a hungry man orders ong dinners? 
So I) who have tived in a bessimist s breast 
Tave folanned in my fancy how tife might be Lresseal 
iif.” 
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Bes! Llice elt we stuld cop 
Foose “fs are the pitfalls along fie's bipborny, 
BEUCAY tMoriels and fovefods both trip upon then 
Find cach growing bitter gach other condemn. 
et a ott thises holds tie ueon cont 


To jourchase the best you must fay its full worth. 
Truth, Liife’s book-keeoer, makes all accounts square 
To ‘mark downs and bargain counters are there. 

HK kigs automatic—ah well, you know this, 
Witt never fags muster for love's cup of btigs. 
Kind words will greet you if kind words you give, 
You must feed fove with love if you'd have it five. 


find—-worse than blind—is the man who when wed 
)eaves lover's attention uncone and unsaid. 
Who counts himself righteous more than the rest 
Because he pays foromtty and buys of the bet. 
Welcomed at birth, then the child is Qocl-sent, 
His tendencies upword and fitfed with content. 
Fis tife he counts good, and for him aff wrong 
Has little tenfotation, whom love has made strong. 
Wife and the home would be haleloy all day 
If foveewords the husband would finger to say. 


How they do wrong J can | understand 
Who kigs baby tits and bold baby's wee band— 


fe. noush of this—pessimistic 1 grow; 
3 Tve mingled for ages with Ste you know, 
‘Florly miltions—mogtly fools, 50 you see 

T've nearty forgotten what real tove might be.” 
“Vou re wige dlecicling to reincarnale, 

I trust you witl meet with a batopier fate. 
Foor me, so fong ag I mingle with men, 

Pit keeo my ofdl arts until doomsday, and then— 
What! Qone? Love trufy is fight 1 must say, 


When a mere breath of air can blow bim away. 


TE HUMMING BIRD. 


Jr tiny iridescent sicam 

Hn inglant trembles on a beam 
Of fight. 

CA Sif of neclar from the bower 

ois tho’ if meant to kiss each flower 
Qood night. 

Of? let thy whirring Wing be heard, 

O feather gem| ©) fairy bird 
Fr st 
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Drink from each flower arounel my col 

And have no fear; Itt harm thee not 
‘Dear mile. 

1 am thy friend, be thou my sucsl, 

Find near my collage buitd thy nesl 
By right. 

Each nectared flower belongs fo thee= 

My daily gi{t—bul Zive thou me 
Delight. 
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NO ROOM FOR DOUBT. 


yj in your nalure there § a death ] have nol reached, 

One stratum of deep fove I have not touched upon, 

Dregs nol my titos with kigses, for you love me nol. 

Find without love's sanction ‘tig an unholy kiss 

That comforts nol my titos nop feeds my hungry sou 

Call me not «Sweetheart "== Save thal name for one you tt love 


Hor, sometime, she to whom your heart will fonally leafo 

Fis lo its own, forgetting bonds op sooken vows 

Witt come and say—“My level My own! did you n { know 
Ghose were my kisses tbat you gave her long ago? 

Oj this be sure: Each wailing heart shall know ils own 

Wo need to ask the question : “ls this my true love?” 

One's entire nature quickly leales lo Ves op No. 
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SUMMER DAY. 


My Senses grow drowsy, I revel for hours 
In opiate leerfume of fanguorous flowers. 
By rel she he Iaamnip bid ee 
The nectar of Daradise, breathes from its titos 
Rare odors, $0 laden with orient creams 
That Time stifes away ana tife only seems 
Fan idle hal] hour of sweel leerfume; and throngs 
Oj birds that aff know me Sing lo me their songs 
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Till care ig forgotten, and infinite rest 

Enfolds my whole being with Tife at its best. 
Mine, mine are the roges by tong Zarelen walk: 

Sweet secrets they tel? me, Jor all my flowers tak. 


AWW call them by name and they bfoom in reply 
i ‘ iN Sind fogs me sof! pectal.s when eer | fags by. 
” Tey walt me their kisses in im morning tight 
We Find wish me sweel dreams when day dies into night. 
iy The clematis reaches ils long slender arms 
To call to my nolice ils redofent charms, 
Find oft thro’ my window the veitchii beefs 
Sis over my collage if fovingty creels. 
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hat matter the bustle and pugh on the Slreet, 
The hurrying, skurrying sound of the feel 
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Of mad money=chasers whoge idol is gold, 

Che sum of whose tife is in doltar marks told? 
T] Wruth ever spoke from the while monuments 

Twould not tell of virtues, but doftars and cents. 
hiet dotlar-mad, careheavy eeofale Push by; 


Gare cannot reach me, bere contented | fig 
Sit peace with myself and the worlel, and ‘tis folain 


qhey arg WPaey, each one, andl I only, am sane. 
of Ge. 
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Be C25 lo bid from the world by a vinetanfted screen 
= Find sheltered from sun by a canopy green, 


Mlo humming of bees andl the songs the binds sing, 

White bright tinted butterfties float on a breexe 

So goft it scarce ruffles the feaves on the trees; 
Fhe soft sky feces down in quaint figures of blue, 

Find stray bits of sunshine sometimes trickle thro 
The warfo and the woof of the trees fluttering dregs 

Like fight fairy fingers in foving caress. 
Wg loleagure to feel that aff flowers have souls, 

Frat, mingling with others their happiness rolls 
Ferom sweet chatices; or from belals 50 fair 

In fight clouds of foerfume on amorous air. 
_Smatt wonder the birds triff defirious notes 

Of somnotent joy from melogious throats 
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w Bathe bumblebees reel as tho’ durken with wine 
BM Teo droughts that they dione ot the ennemert ge 
eS, tulled by thom ond the bie ond re cee 
I drink in the fecrfume that floats on the breege: 
Ba eoerey joralte,, contented) | tic, 


Unbeedling the dotiar-mad throng. that rush by. 
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You're a troublesome guest, $e I joray you elefoart. 
You've falaygal me sod tricks efttimes in the fast, 

Find that youre a rascal I know well at fast. 
I know aff your arts by heart and by brain, 


Vour useless encleavor lo rhyme love wilh ain. 
Tat you re bewitching ] know fult well toom 
Dm best eff without you, $@ make “your adieu. 
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ack ulp your dimotes and kissable titas, 

Vour tendrils of hair and your pink finger tiles, 
Odors of violets and ambrogial breath 

Begone! yj you finger Itt slarve you to death. 

Bo deoree feel og en be 

Find in exlra caution Lave buried the key: 
Dotlar.s and cenls atl my energies claim; 

White piling them up I'm forgelting your name. 
ses Ft 


What a commotion! Tow did it begin? 
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